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world at the present moment working on the prob-
lem of an anxsthetic free from danger and with a
more lasting effect than anything hitherto discov-
ered. Lady Grassleyes may have been the one to
have made that discovery and also made the mistake
of trying it upon herself."
"Ridiculous!" Spenser fumed.
"It is not any more ridiculous," Granet retorted,
"than the disappearance of Lady Grassleyes' body
which you have come here to report. Doctors have
been deceived before now, you must remember.
They have, I believe, been deceived again. When
her ladyship thought that she had achieved her pur-
pose, whatever it may have been, she pulled herself
together in the Clinic, communicated with a con-
federate, perhaps, or anyhow found her way to
wherever she wanted to go. Where that may be I do
not know, Miss Grassleyes does not know, you do
not know. But unless something has happened to
her since she stole away or was spirited away from
the Clinic you can take iny word for it that she is
alive now/'
Jane leaned across the table.
"You really believe that, David?"
"Yes, my dear, and if I were you I should finish
my luncheon before everything gets cold."